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& MEADRIGS 


WAIT A SEC, 
THIS CAN'T 
BE RIGHT... 


OH HEY, GUYS-- 
DEADPOOL HERE, 
JUST READING LAST 
ISSUE TO REMEMBER 
WHERE WE WERE. 


ACCORDING 
TO THIS, MADCAP-- 
THIS PSYCHO WHO'S 
OBSESSED WITH ME 

BECAUSE HE LIVED IN 
MY HEAD FOR A WHILE-- 
IS MAKING MY 
LIFE HELL. 


HE'S GROWING 
LIKE A MALFORMED 
TWIN _ON THE TORSO OF 
SOMEONE WHO KNOWS 
ME. BUT LI DON’T 
KNOW WHO. 


HE ENGINEERED 
A SUPERVIRUS 
AND TRICKED ME INTO 
INFECTING MY DAUGHTER 
AND _MY BEST ROBOT PAL 
AGENT PRESTON’S 
FAMILY. 


ALL THAT I 
GET. YOUR TYPICAL 
WORST THINGS THAT 
COULD EVER HAPPEN-- 
THAT TOTALLY SOUNDS 
LIKE MY LIFE. 


BUT THEN... 
ACCORDING TO 
THIS...DESPERATE 
FOR ANY WAY TO 
CURE THEM 
FAST... 


-..L MADE 
A DEAL WITH 
STRYFE?PI?P 


THAT CAN'T 
BE RIGHT... 
CAN IT? LI'L DEADPOOL ART BY 


IRENE Y. LEE 
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I HAVE THE 
CURE! THEY NEED 
TO BE INJECTED 
HIS RIGHT 
WAY. 

ALSO, CHECK 
HER HUSBAND'S 
RIGHT LEG FORA 

BLOOD CLOT THAT'S 
FORMING! 


| 
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(all 
UNFORTUNATELY ‘HESESBi 
HUSBAND'S SKULL WE'RE CONCERNED — 
IN AN ATTEMPT TO THAT HE MAY HAVE [ees 


RELIEVE CRANIAL LONG-TERM a 
PRESSURE FROM £& DAMAGE. lame al 
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THE SWELLING. 
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_{ WE REMOVED 
= PART OF YOUR 


YES, IKNOW. 
WE'VE ALREADY 
DISCUSSED TAKING 
HIM OFF THE-- 


I COULD 
KISS THAT 
GLOWING-EYED 
SILVER FOX! 


NOT GOOD, KEEP 


I 
|| BUT HOPEFULLY THINKING ABOUT 


YOU MADE IT 
IN TIME. HOW ALL THIS 


HAPPENED. 


IF ELLIE HADN‘T 
TEXTED YOU ABOUT 
COMING TO DINNER, 
HEN THEY WOULDN'T fg 
HAVE BEEN 
INFECTED. 


Nod ok orn 


MADCAP WASN'T TRYING T'VE BEEN \ vail 
SO PREOCCUPIED THINK MADCAP 
A WITH TERRY AND SPOOFED MY 
THE KIDS, I DIDN'T PHONE? 


EVENREALIZE / 
IT. Y= 
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ELLIE DIDN'T 
Tl TO 
COME TO DINNER-- 
MADCAP DID. 
AND HE WASN'T 
CAREFUL. HE'S 


VERY 
STILL USING IT NOW-- 
IN MANHATTAN. 


if 


XN 
THE ONLY 
QUESTION IS 
WHETHER WE 
GO-s 
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-BU a 
THEY'RE ALL THEY'RE « 
is. GONE. DEAD. TERRY. 
THE KIDS. 


WHERE 
WERE YOU?! 
YOU WEREN'T 
EVEN THERE 
FOR THEM. 


YOu 
RUINED MY 
LIFE. 


WHEN YOU 
COME OUT FROM 
UNDER WHATEVER 
ROCK YOU'RE HIDING 

UNDER-- 


Y YOU HEAR ME, 
WADE WILSON? 
YOU'RE A 
DEAD MAN. 


YAY! 
I did it! 


Hoo- 
hoo-hoopity 


OH, GOD. 
THOSE POOR 
KIDS. 


Shh! You’re 
ruining my 
show! Quiet! I 
want to hear 
this call. 


AND DO YO 

KNOW WHAT 
YOUR DAUGHTER’S 
LAST WORDS WERE? Je 


"..PLEASE FIND 
MADCAP IN THAT 
| ABANDONED FACTORY 
AND RIP HIS $%\& OFF 
AND SEND HIM TO 
HELL FOR ME.” 


YOU'RE LISTENING 
IN...SEE YOU 
SOON. 


You 
rotten stinker, 
Bob! 


You didn’t 
follow all the 
safety precautions 
with our little 
phone trick, 
did you? 


Ah! Gross, 
dude. 


You’ve 
signed your own 
death warrant, 
Boopity Bob. 
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“I imagine Deadpool 


is going to be pretty 
bum-dee-bummed 
with you, too.” 


I'M IN, 
PRESTON. IT'S , 
A HYDRA BASE. NO 
NEED TO PULL 
PUNCHES. 


WE'RE NOT 
FALLING FOR 
YOUR BULLS%&E#, 
DEADPOOL! 


WHERE'S 


P? J) 


AIN'T NOBODY 
GOT TIME FOR 
THAT. 


I SURRENDER 
TO S.H.1.E.L.0.-- 
DON’T LET 
DEADPOOL 
TAKE ME! 


I'LL 
ADMIT IT. I 
DIDN'T EXPECT 
HYDRA. 


g BUT NOW 
FA wi ASB Ens 
HYDRA OF "BEEN HIDING 
INSIDE. 


B OB f I KNOW 


IT’S YOU! 


HT I WAS SO 
DEADPOOL. IHAD A TUMOR BUMMED WHEN 
GROWING. I FOUND OUT I Shush now, Let me 
DIDN'T HAVE { Bobby-booper.. talk to my 


CANCER. is old pal Wade, 


QC gs MADCAP 
NS I'M SORRY, Aor ME BE ©. 1 THOUG 
y; QUIET. 
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$= Gates 
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I'M GONNA 
SLIDE A GHOST 
TRAP UNDERNEATH 
YOUR CREEPY 
ASS AND-- 


: I WENT TO 
THE SITE OF YOUR 
/ BUS ACCIDENT. THE ONE 


WHERE YOU SUPPOSEDLY 


WERE MARINATING IN 
SOME SECRET 
CALS FROM 
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I KNOW 
MORE ABOUT 
YOU THAN 

YOU DO. 


yOU WOKE uP ‘% 
IN THE HOSPITAL _— 
SCREAMING ABOUT 
YOUR SISTER 
KATY. j 


I DON'T 
THINK SHE EVER 
. EXISTED. / 


I DON’T KNOW 


WHAT HAPPENED TO 


WHAT YOU THINK 


HAPPENED. 


SHE WAS 
NEVER REAL. 
NEITHER WAS THE 
LIFE YOU THINK YOU 
REMEMBER. 


DO-DON'T 


ANTAGONIZE HIM. \ WHO GIVES A 


@#$%? BOMBS 


HE'S GOT A TENDRIL Ik ‘G 
WRAPPED AROUND MY J a ON 
HEART--AND HE'S ’ | 


MURDERBOT. 


TO EXPLODE. +a| 
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WAYS A 
aan | \_ “MONSTER! 


THE KIDS 
ARE GONNA BE 
FINE, BY THE WAY. 


you? NOT SO 
MUCH. 


DI-DID 
YOU PUKE ON | 
YOURSELF? 


Bob’s fault, 
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THANKS FOR ASKING. | = ‘ THAT CANT 


‘SOMEONE FED 
GIZMO AFTER 


NO! 
AAAARGH! 


\ supposed 
>\ to destroy 
yourself! 


LOOKS LIKE > 


MIDNIGHT. 


T’ll boop 
you later, 
Wade. 


7 Youcan’t \ 
stop me, you \- 
you can only |= 
slow me 
down. 
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YOU LET 
HIM GET 
AWAY?! 


WHAT THE g 
HELL IS WRONG §& SPINE IS 
WITH YOU?? 


SEVERED. 


/ I'M DROPPING 
4 YOU OFF AN’ GOIN 
i BACK IN! 


“SO LET ME GET THIS STRAIGHT-- 
YOU LET YOUR HYDRA BUDDY GO 
TO SOMEONE CALLED 'THE NIGHT 
NURSE,’ AND THE LAST TIME YOU 
SAW MADCAP, HE WAS CRAWLING 
INTO AN EXPLOSION...” 
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HE COULD 
BE AN 
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WE HAVE 
AGENTS COMBIN 
BBLE, BU 
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..AND I DON'T 
WANT TO THINK 
ABOUT HIM 
ANYMORE. 


AT LEAST 
THIS SETBACK 
a WILL KEEP MADCAP 


4A UNDERGROUND-- 
AND SMALL 
FOR A WHILE. 
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E’RE 
GOING TO NEED 
A PERMANENT 
SOLUTION FOR 

MADCAP. 


PROGRESS. I'M 

GONNA HAVE TO 

GO AWAY FORA 

WHILE TO MAKE 
IT HAPPEN. 


SY WHATEVER — 
YOU GOT TO F& 
DO, MAN. 4 
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WHO'S @ , | 
READY TO GO 
HOME? 
. » 
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ONLY 
ONE WAY TO 
AM I FIND OUT, 
GONNA GET RIGHT? 
POISONED 
AGAIN? 


--KISS THE 
WADE-- SILVER FOX 
ON HIS LEATHER 
POUCHES FOR 
ME. 


THANK 
YOUR TIME- 
TRAVELING PAL 
FOR THE 
CURE. 


“I'M GIVING YOU 
THE CURE FOR THE 
BIOWEAPO e 


EARLIER THAT 
» MORNING... 


IN RETURN, Four? @ S. 
YOU ARE GOING ' C) 
TO CLAIM FOUR COUNTING THE = ee 
LIVES FOR ME. CABBIE? F 


WHO 
DO You 
WANT DEAD, 
STRYFEP 
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NO NEED TO 


HE'S 


ACTUALLY THE 
FIRST TO DIE, BY 
THE WAY. 


YOUR PARENTS 
ALREADY PAID THE 
PRICE FOR BRINGING 
YOU INTO THE 
WORLD... 


--- YOU REALLY 
GONNA LET THE 
NEXT GENERATION 
DIE, TOO? 


AS WE SPEAK, 
A BLOOD CLOT 
IS FORMING IN 
MR. PRESTON’S 

RIGHT LEG. 
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